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Margaret Atwood Comes 
to Hamilton 


ANDREW VLASBLOM 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 
hen [| heard that 
Margaret Atwood 


would be coming to 
Mohawk College in Hamilton 
on November 20, 2008 for an 
interview regarding her latest 
written work, I have to admit 
that I was slightly ecstatic. 
{ was the first to arrive 2 % 
hours early, and sat by the door 
a full hour before anyone else 
showed up. But I did not wait 
in vain, for the person to show 
up first (after myself) was 
none other than the esteemed 
writer and feminist in the 
flesh. I had the privilege of 
briefly introducing myself and 
having a short conversation 
with Atwood, during which I 
admittedly glorified her work 
and put her on a pedestal. 
She was hardly pretentious, 
and accepted the praise in a 
humble manner. Even during 
this first conversation prior 
to her lecture, I could sense 
intelligence flowing through 
every vein of the prolific sixty- 


seven-year-old legend. The 
interview only affirmed my 
initial thought. 

Atwood was interviewed on 
the subject of her 2008 Massey 
Lectures, Payback: Debt and 
the Shadow Side of Wealth by 
writer and TV personal Ian 
Brown, who nearly managed 
to keep up with the illustrious 
author’s train of talk. Covering 
particularly what debt means 
to society and _ individuals, 
the subject was weighed from 
a variety of perspectives, 
including political, religious, 
and scholarly points of view. 
Atwood discussed the history 
of debt, from the inception 
of credit cards to the present 
national debts that are 
crippling the national economy. 
She further examined what 
the variety of ways that debt 
can exist, and what it means 
to repay a debt. For example, 
when a driver offers another 
driver the right of way, the 
latter will owe the former a 
wave of thank you. Should this 
debt not be paid, the second 
driver will owe another driver 


the right of way im the future. 
The cycle of debt aeeumulation 
and repayment i$ massive, 
she contends, and technically, 
every human being is in debt 
way over her or Hig head. 

The —_intervi€W covered 
Atwood’s new material well, 
and she provided a great deal 
of insight into héf own point 
of view on debt aad what debt 

means for the greater society. 

Other topics were covered 

as well, including Canadian 
writing. Atwood revealed that 
an inspiration she received 
for writing came from a book 
that she received for Christmas 
when she was seven years old, 
in which there was a group 
of animals that al! tragically 
died in the end. “Oh yes,” 
she said. “How Canadian.” 
The interview was rife with 
humour throughout, partially 
due to Atwood’s answers and 
her blunt refusal to delve into 
personal details. When Brown 
asked her what has changed 
in her writing now compared 
to when she was younger, she 
said simply: “It’s different.” 


She then extended her smile 
widely from ear to ear, thus 
finalizing the subject. 

Atwood graciously accepted 
a Q&A session following 
the interview, during which 
a number of individuals 
posed questions. She 
answered intelligently, and 
uncompromisingly: should 
anyone have had any details 
that were misinformed — or 
incorrect, she would promptly 
correct them. The interview 
concluded with a few jokes 
between her and Brown, and 
she received a monstrous 
applause from what appeared 
to be an enormously satisfied 
crowd. Following the program, 
she signed a number of books 
that eager fans desperately 
handed to her. 

Like much of her fiction, 
Atwood’s point of view 
is relentlessly _ intriguing. 
Undeniably one of the most 
influential Canadians and 
novelists of our time, Margaret 
Atwood is a woman of vision 
and inspiration, and seeing her 
is always a treat. 


Redeemer Features Prominent 
Poet George Amabile 


MARIJKA WESTERHOF 
SENIOR COPY EDITOR 


n Thursday, November 
27, 2008, Redeemer 
had the honour of 


welcoming George Amabile for 
a poetry reading. Sponsored 

by the Canada Council 

and Redeemer, this poetry 
reading featured a prominent 
Canadian poet who resides on 
the prairies. George Amabile 
has been published in over 

one hundred magazines, 
anthologies, periodicals, and 
journals all over Canada, the 
US, Britain, Australia, Europe, 
South America, and New 
Zealand. His most recent poetry 
publication is Tasting the Dark: 
New and Selected Poems. 


The poetry reading featured 
many poems based on nature 
and the environment. Poems 
like “Oranges,” “Fish,” 
Monarch,” and “Catch and 


/ 


Release” demonstrate his 
subject matter as one being very 
organic and natural. Amabile 
uses a lot of imagery, metaphor, 
and sound devices to permeate 
his lines with creativity. He 
believes that poetry is very 
fluid and constantly changing — 
much like nature, Interestingly 
enough, he notes that it may 

be this fluidity found in the 
environment that influences 
him to go back to his poems 
and revise them. One poem 
that many of the audience 

had had a chance to look at 
before the reading was one 
entitled “Heartland.” Of course, 
Amabile explained that he had 
never been satisfied with the 
publication of this poem. He 
then revealed to the audience 
that he adjusted this poem and 
renamed it “Legacy.” Large 
portions of the poem were 
deleted or changed, and even 
the rhymes were different. 
When asked about the changes 
that he makes to his work, 


Amabile responded that he 

frequently tries to hold onto 
something that he’s already 

given away. 


During the question period 
between the two portions 

of reading, Amabile was 
questioned on a number of 
topics. He remarked that some 
of his major influences were 
poets Dylan Thomas, Richard 
Wilbur, and Robert Frost. His 
advice to students who are 
aspiring poets was to read 
widely and with attention to 
what you like: “Reading keeps 
writing awake and alert.” 

All of his comments on the 
influences of poetry and how he 
revises his own poetry served 
to illuminate the effort and 
passion that is required to write 
good poetry. There is really no 
end to a piece of work for him. 
[It is a continuing endeavour 
which he pursues and which we 
should all pursue. 


Pax Romana 


PETER FRIESWICK 
SENIOR STAFF WRITER 


he Pax Romana, the near 
200 years of “Roman Peace” 

ushered in by Augustus in 
27 A.D., is hailed as the greatest 
era for the Roman Empire. It is 
startling to think that Jesus, the 
“Prince of Peace” should choose 
this time of relative peace to 
enter the world and take the 
government upon His shoulders 
(Isa. 9:6), One would think that 
Jesus would weave Himself 
into the fabric of humanity at a 
time of unrest, where He could 
usher in the most peace, but 
Jesus chose to be born in the day 
when “Caesar Augustus issued a 
decree,,.” (Lu. 2:1).What is more 
stunning than Jesus’ entrance into 
history is His assertion that He 
came to disrupt the peace of the 
Romans and religious leaders, 
Jesus said in Matthew 10:34 “Do 
not suppose that I have come to 
bring peace to the earth. I did 
not come to bring peace, but a 
sword.” Quoting Micah 7:6, Jesus 
further asserted that His message 
would tear families apart.Jesus 
was not promoting family splits 
or political power struggles; 
rather, He came to bear the sword 
of His word, that divides “soul 
and spirit” (Heb. 4:12). He was 
not causing a disturbance in a 
peaceful environment; He was 
making the apathetic aware of the 
true unrest within them, and the 
need to be at peace with God. In 
the process, the true peace that 
Jesus offers clashed with the false 
peace of complacency. 

Perhaps there are areas of our 
society or our personal lives where 
we are experiencing Pax Romana, 
and Jesus wants to bring His 
sword in and reveal the true peace 
we are missing out on. Unlike the 
unrepentant Pharisee, I hope we 
listen. 
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Catching Up With 
Christmas 


ee Te eee 
NDREW VLASBLOM 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 


xams. It’s a word that 
f makes everybody feel 
a little tense, unsure, 

stressed, and for some, 
borderline-suicidal. That's 
why it seems rational to 
counter such a harsh term 
with a word that connotes 
a completely different 
meaning: Christmas. Love, 
joy, peace, good will, 
happiness, warmth, and the 
list goes on. Or does it? 

Christmas isn’t the 
happiest time of the year 
for everyone, even for the 
professed non-grinches. It’s 
come to mean something 
different for society. It’s a 
business. The commercial 
industry capitalizes on 
everything. You know 
the deal. Nothing is 
silent; everything is loud. 
Invariably, silent nights have 
become noisy, and without 
the reminder of peace to keep 
things in balance, you might 
lose your mind. Christmas 
has been left behind for 
materialism. Whether or not 
you choose to believe this, 
it’s the state of things as they 
stand. 

So if Christmas has really 
been left behind, how is 
it that catching up is in 
order? Well, that answer is 
less obvious. You'll need to 
discover what Christmas 


means for yourself. Catching 
up to what has gone before 
requires a certain amount 

of retro research. Discover 
when Christmas was most 
special for you. Think 

about why it was special 
then, and whether or not it 
would still be special now. 
Perhaps it meant more to 
you because you cared more 
about material gifts that have 
now been converted into 
items sold to scrap about for 
your final tuition payment. 
Perhaps you were closer than 
to family and friends that 
you have developed tensions 
with over the years. Or 
perhaps you didn’t have the 
internet to communicate with 
friends over long distances, 
instead spending more time 
with people closest to you. 

Whatever Christmas has 
become for you now, you 
probably wouldn’t want to 
make a complete return to 
what you felt back in the 
day. You were juvenile; you 
didn’t know better; and on 
and on. But wait— what is 
so different now? You're still 
the same person you’ ve only 
ever been, and yet, you've 
completely changed. Why? 
You’ve matured, but has that 
helped you feel any better 
about life? 

Growing with the belief 
that things will become 
better is certainly a positive 
approach to take when 


entering the holiday season. 
Believe that life will get 
better, but also consider 

that your past has an 

affect on your present, and 
your present affects your 
future. Remember why you 
considered Christmas to be a 
joyous time for reasons then 
that you do not consider now. 
Go back in time to catch up 
on what brought you peace 
during the holiday season. 
Take some time off from 
studying to reflect on the 
nights when all seemed calm 
and bright. Your outlook may 
become brighter. 

Returning to the past may 
not be the best answer to a 
better future; however, if you 
consider where we are right 
now, the materialistic state of 
society has never been worse. 
This is not to say that you 
should return to your past, 
but consider what Christmas 
consisted of that made you 
feel joyous once, if ever. What 
has changed to make that 
fade? If you've any tensions 
that you can resolve, do your 
best to resolve them. Show 
love when it’s needed most. 
Don’t worry about getting 
material gifts; you’ ve got too 
much debt aftyway. Scrap the 
internet for at least the day, 
if not the season, Remember 
why Christmas is one of the 
most special times of the 
year. Be at peace. 


Death by Christmas 


IAN VAN HARTEN 
JUNIOR COPY EDITOR 


hen I read_ the 
front page of the 
Hamilton Spectator 


last Friday, I thought I was 
reading a satiric article or 
some other kind of joke. At 
the bottom of the cover page 
was a story from New York 
where a mob trampled a man, 
killing him. 

Specifically, this 
happened at the New York 
Wal-Mart, and it happened 
because of a sale. 

Apparently a_ large 
crowd had swarmed around 
Wal-Mart's entrance through 
the night in anticipation of a 
sale put on for the Christmas 
season. The man _ they 
trampled was the one who 
opened the doors. 

It’s hard to put ahuman 
face on a crowd like that; 
probably, at that moment, 
there was none. The article 
did mention the crowd was 
obviously out of control, and 
that the shoppers were like 
savages. Even when informed 
of the murder, they insisted 
on their continued shopping. 

This sale they were 
waiting for, the start of the 
holiday savings, is aptly 
named Black Friday. 


I’m tempted to end 
here and let this story speak 
for itself, but I just can’t stop 
without at least trying to 
wrap my head around the 
process by which we’ve come 
to this point. 

How many times, | 
wonder, have you been told 
that Christmas is not about 
presents? It is a ubiquitous 
phrase, said and known by 
most everyone who has ever 
seen a Christmas special on 
TV. If this moral is so well- 
circulated, though, then why 
do we still see this kind of 
behaviour? 

[ think a large reason 
is that we have been encased 
in advertising. For every one 
time one hears about the “real 
meaning of Christmas,” at 
least ten other messages tell 
you they’ve got a great sale 
on what would make the 
perfect gift. At least ten. 

I saw a documentary 
on advertising which gave 
the approximate number of 
1500 in estimating how many 
advertisements each person 
encounters every single day. 

What I find strange 
is how a message about the 
true meaning of Christmas 
or about consumerism during 
Christmas can grow so cheesy 
so quickly, but the messages 


we get during commercial 
breaks, which come in vastly 
greater quantities, are so 
tolerated. Perhaps it is because 
the advertising industry is 
extremely innovative, well- 
funded, and leaves its mark 
everywhere, 

Sometimes I think, 
after all the arguments and 
pleas against the savage 
Christmas, the fact that it still 
persist means that those who 
don’t get it never will. I hope 
this isn’t true and it is from 
this hope that I still write 
articles like this. 

This Christmas, please, 
buy less. Don’t buy from 
the mainstream, massive 
corporations with the biggest 
sales (Wal-Mart, Future Shop, 
etc.). Shop small business, 
environmentally friendly, 
fair trade style. Give the gift 
of an experience, a memory, 
rather than the latest gadget. 
(Concert tickets rock a hell 
of a lot harder than iPods.) 
And, as with everything, 
remember the little guy or girl 
who wants to have a merry 
Christmas too. 

Who knows what 
Christmas is really about 
anymore. Still, I think suffice 
it to say anything at all 
associated with murder is 
certainly not it. 
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Who’ S Afraid of Being a Christian? 


REUBEN LINDEMAN 
JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 


hat are the 
W eee signs 
of the Holy 


Spirit? What are the outward 
signs? Have they really been 
prohibited? The Bible, as far 
as I have read and God has 
allowed me to remember, 
never says that the gift of 
tongues stopped. It does 
say that tongues are not to 
preoccupy us and distract us 
from things that worship God 
more, Miracles, casting out 
demons, etc. is the work of 
the Holy Spirit, but the Bible 
never says that having such 
things means you are saved. 
The problem is not that the 
Holy Spirit is not working. It 
is because you are not seeking 
after what God desires of you. 
If you are God’s, then you will 
see a change in your life and 
you will be a living example 
of the Holy Spirit’s power. 
The greatest miracle that we 
overlook is the power of God 
in His servants that turn dead 
flesh into living bodies that 
serve Him. 


What does it mean 
to be more spiritual? For 
the Pentecostals, as Peter 
mentioned in his article, A 
Look at Deeper Spirituality, is 
speaking in tongues; for other 
denominations it is being 
more tolerant; for others it 
simply means attending both 
Sunday services and the Bible 
study. What does the Bible 
say? Titus 3:8 says “This is 
a faithful, saying, and these 
things | want you to affirm 
constantly, that those who 
have believed in God should 
be careful to maintain good 
works. These things are good 
and profitable to men.” It 


[llustrated by Tyler VanHolst 


means not only believing 
and having faith, that you 
are saved but also that you 
practice lawfulness. Jesus 
said “If you love Me, keep 
My commandments (John 14: 
15).3 


What about 
questioning beyond what 
scripture says about what 
God has revealed? Should 
we not be desiring to know 
Him more and more? Why 
should God be put in the 
“box” of His revealed Word 
and instead open ourselves 
up for new revelations from 
Him? These sound like 
spiritual questions, but God 
tells us in Deuteronomy 29: 
29 that “The secret things 
belong to the LORD our God, 
but those things which are 
revealed belong to us and to 
our children forever, that we 
may do all the words of this 
law.” If we desire to delve 
into things beyond what God 
desires to reveal in His word, 
we had better be sure we can 
answer God face to face as 
to why we are questioning 
Him. Job tried and ended up 
on his face in repentance. Are 
we better than righteous Job? 
Why are we trying to search 
for new “secret things” of 
God when He has given us a 
whole Bible full of things we 
don’t even do? There are good 
biblical reasons the canon of 
Scripture is considered closed. 
I won't get into them because 
of length and also because if 
you desire to know, it is easy 
to look up. Historically there 
have been those who thought 
that God is still giving us new 
revelation. | am sure every 
one of you knows the most 
famous one. His name was 
Mohammad and he started 
what is now called Islam, 
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The problem with 
speaking in tongues is that 
a lot of modern Christians 
desire it and see it as more 
spiritual, but they don’t even 
care to read and know what 
the Bible says about speaking 
in tongues. First, tongues are 
for the edification of everyone 
(Acts 2:11; 1 Corinthians 12:4- 
11; 13:1-3, ete.). Second, there 
is no indication in Scripture 
that tongues are ever meant 
to be more than being able 
to speak a different earthly 
language. The same Greek 
word is used in Revelations to 
refer to earthly languages. It 
is possible to read the idea of 
divine language into several 
verses, but that is taking those 
verses out of the context of 
the whole. Third, speaking in 
tongues is given to some and 
not to others; it is not a higher 
spiritual gift; in fact, it seems 
that as far as spiritual gifts 
rank, it is at the bottom of 
the list (1 Corinthians 12:28). 
I highly encourage people 
to read 1 Corinthians 12-14 
in proper context. If, as the 
Bible indicates, speaking in 
tongues is speaking in another 
language so that those who 
are there will be edified and 
that it is also translated so that 
everyone can benefit from the 
prophesy being spoken, then 
it would make a lot of sense 
that the Holy Spirit would 
not be giving that gift to 
many in North America since 
we all have one language 
and so speaking in tongues 
would not be edifying as it 
is not helpful. Don’t desire 
speaking in tongues then 
unless God is calling you into 
a nation or situation where 
it is edifying. Paul makes it 
clear that one pastor, making 
known the will of God a 
is what prophesying is), is 


COMIC RELIEF 


more edifying than 2,000 
people speaking in tongues 
without anyone being able 
to understand what they are 
saying (1 Corinthians 14:19). 
This means that instead of 
wanting to speak in tongues, 
we should be challenging our 
pastors to be more immersed 
in God’s Word and_ then 
listen to them. If God gives 
us tongues, great! If God has 
not, then don’t desire such 
a lesser gift but rather strive 
to be able to teach and make 
known God’s will. That is 
enough said on this subject. 
The Bible does not make a big 
deal about the gift of speaking 
in tongues. 


We internalize 
spirituality too much. We 
want it to be a feeling of 
being spiritual that tells us 
we are closer to God. This 
is not what the Bible says 
spirituality is. By looking 
for emotional spirituality we 
have become a community 
without community. The Bible 
talks about it being useful for 
doctrine, reproof, correction, 
and instruction (2 Timothy 
3:16-4:4) but in our North 
American churches today we 
don’t want people in our lives; 
we don’t want any Christian 
brother or sister to be able to 
come up to us and confront 
us; we don’t want to humble 
ourselves and submit to what 
they are saying; we don't 
want to hear what the Bible 
says. Our skins are so thin 
that we can’t take training in 
righteousness. If we continue 
to be this way, where does it 
leave us? The exact opposite 
of what the verses said: God- 
less people unequipped to 
do any work and ignoring 
sound doctrine but instead 
following our own desires 


Written by Peter Frieswick 


and listening to quaint fables. 
There is so much fear in our 
churches today of legalism; I 
fear more for those who are 
nominal, carnal Christians 
who think they are saved 
but do not show any signs 
of the Spirit working in their 
lives. If you believe you know 
Jesus Christ, that’s great; 
even the demons believe 
Jesus is the Christ (James 2: 
19). What’s really important 
is if Jesus Christ knows you. 
You can speak in tongues, do 
miracles, cast out demons in 
Jesus’ name, and even preach 
the will of God and still go to 
hell because your life is full of 
lawlessness (Matthew 7:22; 
Titus 1:16). If you don’t think 
this is serious, consider that 
Paul himself was concerned 
that after all his preaching he 
would be disqualified if his 
life was not lived righteously 
and exemplified that he was 
indeed running the race 
and not just waiting for the 
finishing line to come to 
him (1 Corinthians 9:24-27). 
Deuteronomy chapters 24-29 
give us examples of what it 
means to live righteously. 
God did this so that we are 
without excuse when we 
see those things that we are 
doing that are not righteous 
but deserve the curses also 
laid out in those chapters and 
yet in “he blesses himself in 
his heart saying, “I shall have 
peace even though | follow 
the dictates of my _ heart” 
— as if the drunkard could 
be included with the sober 
(29:29).” If you desire faith, 
that’s great, but “do you want 
to know, O foolish man, that 
faith without works is dead? 
(James 2:20).” Don’t desire to 
be more emotionally spiritual. 
Desire to be a Christian and 
the Spirit will fill you. 
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Redeemer Student Gets 
Published 


Interview: Andrew Hall’s 
“Forgiven” Poetry Publication 


e Crown: So Mr. Hall, it’s 
a pleasure to speak with you this 
-vening. 


Andrew: Yeah, you too 
Mr. Vlasblom, a member of 
Radioblanket I might add. 


he Crown: — And you with 
your phenomenal success in Sing 
ourself Strong. So Mr. Hall, what 
is the story behind your published 
900k? 


Andrew: Well I guess I 
wouldn't call it much of a story, I 
suess | wrote these poems between 
the ages of 16 and 21 and over the 
rears people have told me I should 
try to get some stuff published, so I 
thought I would give it a go. 


he Crown: — Have you found 
inspiration at local clubs, concerts, 
yr other public venues? 


Andrew: Oh yeah, for 
sure, definitely going to shows in 
Florida, I was really inspired by 
reavier bands that could write 
neavy songs with such beautiful, 
poetic lyrics. 


he Crown: What do you 
suppose caused you to write your 
first poem? 


Andrew: Oh man. Well, 
I think I was around 11 or 12 
and I| really just wanted to make 
something cool that expressed a 
lot. I guess I could say how | feel 
ut poetry is like another way of 
speaking, maybe even a different 
language when you think about it, 
so I really wanted to see if 1 could 
e a part of something I admired 
so much. 


he Crown: Your famousness 
around this campus revolves not 
so much around your poems, but 
primarily around your jokes. Can 
you share one of your most 
recent now? 


Andrew: Haha. 
Famousness? You might become 
famous for printing something so 
lame...but yeah: why should Will 
Smith be on CSI? -Because he 
would be good at finding “fresh 
prints.” 


The Crown: — Hmmm, can’t say 
I get it. Mind explaining it in some 
detail? 


Andrew: Yeah, I’m not 
buying the fact you don't get 

it. Will Smith was on the 

“fresh prince” of bell air and CSI 
is a show where finger prints are 
showed and discussed so fresh 
prince is just a play on words. 


The Crown: Wow, that’s pretty 
clever! Thanks for the clarification. 
In as few as 2500 words, can you 
sum up your relationship between 
your poetry and puns? 


Andrew: Well the 
relationship is pretty distant. | 
guess in poetry my puns are really 
just metaphors in a lot of ways. 
Sometimes | will write something 
in a poem and laugh to myself a 
little but I put it in a way that is 
serious but poetically funny to me. 
However the jokes I make up are 
something completely different 
and something I don’t really bring 
into the poems I write. 


The Crown: But long-distant 
relationships are the ones that 
work best, right? 


Andrew: Well I don’t know 
about that one but I guess in poetry 
any type of relationship is good if 
it makes you write. 


The Crown: What are the 
chances in 20 years that your 
poems will cross the threshold 
with your puns? 


Careful 


By Andrew Hall 


Anarew: think 1 my 
poems became as lame as my jokes 
| would probably stop 


writing. 


The Crown: — Shocking! 


~~ 


Andrew: Both poetry and 
jokes are a challenge; you have to 
make people interested. In poetry 
you have to make your reader 
want more and with my jokes it’s a 
weird thing because | want people 
to say “wow that was so lame, can 
you get any worse, let's hear some 
more because that was so bad it 
was funny.” 


The Crown: — How did you 
go about getting your poems 
published? 


Andrew: Well I just 
contacted a company in Oakville 
and got talking to them. There 
was a long process of proof 
reading every poem that would 
go in which Was really boring but 
completely ne¢éssary but after 

all the proof teading, deciding 

the order of the way | wanted the 
poems to app@ar, choosing a cover 
I just waited forit to be printed. 
Also since grad@ 12 | have posted 
poems in my blggs on myspace. I 
know Facebook is the new thing, 
but oh well, My friends have been 
helpful there by reading them and 
commenting, and back in the day, 
I was on the message board for 
Our Lady Peace called the clumsy 
congress, and they had a “your 
creation” section where I would 
post stuff, and read other poets 
who were fans of OLP. That helped 
a lot as | was growing as a writer. 


The Crown: Was there any cost 
involved? 
Andrew: Yeah it wasn’t 


100% free, some of my poems are 
longer, and when it was being 
printed some poems would stretch 
onto two pages. | felt that would 
be really confusing for readers and 
little things got fixed. 


e Crown: Have you ever 
submitted poems to contests or 
poetry journals for publishing? 


Andrew: Yeah, | won 
some stuff when I was younger in 
newspaper contests, I have had a 
poem or two in a journal. I was in 
the Minstrel last year but a lot of 
the poetry contests out there are 
scams. They will send you a letter 
saying you have been selected to 
be in our anthology and all you 
have to do is pay 20 bucks to have 
your poem in our book...so be 
aware of the scams. In fact, one 
time my friend and | entered a 
poetry contest and we got letters 
saying we won the same reward. 
So that goes to show you what 
some contest are like. 


The Crown: That's kind of 
remarkable. 


Andrew: Yes, like your 
chick-magnetic hair. 


The Crown: In light of your 
recent published content, are 
there any tips that you wouldlike 
to provide students who hope to 
become published in the future? 


Andrew: Yeah, seriously, 
just keep writing. You're going to 
look back on some poems a year 
down the road and literally say 
“wow that was terrible” but it’s 
truly something if you do I think 
your going to get better at. At least 
that’s how it worked for me. And 
be prepared for the critics. Listen 
to what they have to say, but 
don’t let it completely change the 
way you write; you are the 
one that should develop your style, 
not someone 


The Crown: Can students 
obtain a copy of your book if they 
so desire? 


I have the constellations on 
my back but 
It’s my wish for you not to 
wish on me for, 

To be placed is to fall 
steadily with direction, 
The extinction of hopeless 
gravitational pull 
That outnumbers the 
numbers of mathematics 
from safety, 

Safely displaying the forks 
and spoons of defiance, 
While walking under lights 
inside an outright defiance. 
I ask you wholeheartedly to 
run the favor of your fingers, 
Across the face of the 
window blinds so you may 
see and 
Feel the silent sound of my 
spine 
When I explain the 
permanence of these two 
words 
While accepting he friendly 
yet strange appeal of a 
negative chill. 
Outside we massaged our 
hands into the hearts, 
Of each of our backs 
concentrating on the 


Andrew: Yeah, they can, 
know the company that published 
my book has a website that is 
selling it, but their website is 
under construction right now, so 

if anyone wants [a copy] they can 
flag me down in the hall. The book 
is $12, and has about 90 poems in 
it. 


The Crown: —_ Well that is grand. 
Are you willing to do a poetry 
reading, say, if 5 copies sell? 


Andrew: Yeah sure, I have 
never stood up in front of people 
and read my poetry... but sure, I 
would do it if 5 copies sold. 


The Crown: 2 copies? 


Andrew: Well, if you and 
your mom show up Andrew, sure, 
why not. 


The Crown: [| was thinking my 
cat. Mom’s a little hard to pull to 
these events these days. 


Andrew: As long as your cat 
has 12 bucks, I don’t care. 
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The Crown: No money, but 
a warm receptive heart toward 
Christmas gifts. 


Andrew: Well I hope there is 
a rat in your house. 


The Crown: _You sleeping 
under the basement? [Exchanged 
guffaws turned to moaning. ] 
Andrew, thanks for talking with 
The Crown. Best to you in your 
poetic pursuits. 


Andrew: Thanks dude. 


company at hand, 

The very bodies of yourself 
and mine but as it rained, 
We didn’t care as our senses 
poured calmly, 

Over showers that never dry 
making us guilty, 

Of a flood that’s healthy for 
many reasons. 

So as this unfolds your most 
favorite place is slowly 
becoming mine, 

And I would say we share 
common ground but 
Our lower instruments of 
transportation have 
Left the ground some time 
ago 
And this sacred place would 
quickly turn to medioerity 
without your hand. 

I know we will never settle 
down but as we both, 
Rise up in this remainder ot 

future 
We will always be aware, 
Appreciating that both care 
enough to be careful. 


YEAR-END PHOTOSHOOT 


Pe Living st the 
ee Crossroads | 


Christmas Cherry Cake 


From allrecipies.com 


INGREDIENTS (Nutrition) 
* 1 cup white sugar 
* 1 cup butter 
*2 eggs 
* 1/2 cup orange juice 
* 2 cups all-purpose flour 
* 1 teaspoon baking powder 
* 12 ounces golden raisins 
* 8 ounces halved glace cherries 


DIRECTIONS 
1. Preheat oven to 300 degrees F (150 degrees C). Grease and line with 
parchment paper one 9x5 inch loaf pan. 

2. Cream butter or margarine and sugar together until light and fluffy. 
Add beaten eggs and orange juice and mix well. 

3. Sift flour and baking powder. Reserve 1/3 cup of flour mixture and 
toss with raisins and cherries (this will keep them from sinking to the 
bottom of the cake). Add flour mixture to batter and blend. Add floured 
raisins and cherries to dough and mix until just combined. Pour batter into 
prepared pan. 

4. Bake at 300 degrees F (150 degrees C) for 2-1/2 hours. Don’t serve 
until several days old. Wrap the cake in plastic wrap or foil and store in a 
sealed tin. 


Sugar Cookies 


INGREDIENTS 
* 11/2 cups butter, softened 
* 2 cups white sugar 
* 4 epes 
* 1 teaspoon vanilla extract 
* 5 cups all-purpose flour 
* 2 teaspoons baking powder 
* 1 teaspoon salt 


DIRECTIONS 

1. In a large bowl, cream together butter and sugar until smooth. Beat 

in eggs and vanilla. Stir in the flour, baking powder, and salt. Cover, and 
chill dough for at least one hour (or overnight). 

2. Preheat oven to 400 degrees F (200 degrees C). Roll out dough on 
floured surface 1/4 to 1/2 inch thick, Cut into shapes with any cookie 
cutter. Place cookies 1 inch apart on ungreased cookie sheets. 
3. Bake 6 to 8 minutes in preheated oven. Cool completely. 
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POEM OF THE FORTNIGHT 
Iwas The Night Before Exams 


By Jocelyn Mulock 


‘Twas the night before exams, all through the dorm, 
Not a student was sleeping, and all looked forlorn. 
The papers they studied were highlighted with zest, 


As each one of them hoped for the best. 


The studious were all nestled snugly in their beds, 
As visions of ‘A¥s danced in their heads. 
My room mate with her coffee, and I with my tea, 


Headed back to our desks, again to study. 


When out in the lot, there arose such a clatter, 
I rose from my desk to see what was the matter. 
I peered through the window out through the snow, 


To see what was happening down below. 


The moon glistened on the frozen slush, 
It warned all drivers never to rush. 
Then what to my wandering eye did appear, 


But the class nerd with all his gear. 


With an odd little stutter, and a mind so quick, 
I knew in a minute my studies would stick. 
More rapid than eagles, his ideas they flew, 


As he recited and chanted the facts that he knew. 


“Now math help, now chemistry, and some English, 
On physics, on religion, on soe and on Spanish, 
Right to that porch, by that dorm, 


Quickly now, quickly, before it’s morn!” 


As snowflakes that before a great storm will fly, 
He went to the door, what a guy! 
So up to the window, like a flash he flew, 


With help and ideas that would shock you. 


And then in a second, I heard at the door, 
A knocking and knocking, it grew more and more. 
As I thought in my head and was coming down, 


In walked my helper, and I knew I wouldn’t drown. 


He was prepared for this exam, from head to toe, 
With all his facts memorized, that I know. 

A bundle of books he had flung on his back, 

I hoped that in there might be a snack. 


His eyes how they twinkled, his grin so merry, 
His devotion to school, showed by his chin so hairy. 
His mouth was grim and so was his brow, 


But I knew I'd learn it all somehow. 


The stump of a pencil he held in his teeth, 
And smoke from his thinking encircled him a wreath. 
He wrote so fast, as the words, they flowed, 


And came from his pen faster that is snowed. 


He was thin and wiry, and in good health, 
But his smarts, they awed me, in spite of myself. 
The look in his eyes, and the nod of his head, 


Soon let me know [had nothing to dread. 


He spoke many a word, and went straight to work, 
And taught all the answers, then turned with a jerk. 
Then tapping his finger to the side of his head, 


He left me there to go back to bed. 


He returned out the door, as he began to whistle, 
And my thoughts, they now flew like a missile. 
I heard him exclaim as he went out of sight, 


“Good luck with exams, and have a good night!” 
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Fact or Feeling: Which 1s Which? 


KEVIN BRATCHER 
JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 

am writing this article partially 

in response to the article 

concerning facts and religion, 
as well as the apparent postmodern 
theme of this year’s Crown. I would, 
however, like to open with a word 
of advice: If you want to investigate 
and challenge what you believe in 
then please, please do not go to a 
fanatically anti-Christian man like 
Richard Dawkins. You might as 
soon try out Anton Lavey’s ideas 
on religion in order to challenge 
our own beliefs (although at least 
he chose something to put faith 
in). But seriously, I am to some 
extent a believer in considering 
other’s beliefs in contrast to 
your own in order to strengthen 
yourself, but at least go for 
someone like Kierkegaard when 
you want to reflect on and challenge 
your faith. Dawkins’ beliefs on 
evolution against creation and the 
impossibility of God are rightly 
titled by one author, “The Dawkins 
Delusion”, but they nevertheless 
have a great deal of traction in 
many liberal churches today (e.g. 
deistic evolution). In other words: 
unless you want to mentally engage 
in the equivalent of butting your 
head against the stone wall of folly 
in order to build calluses, pick an 
intelligent Christian philosopher to 
sharpen your iron on. 


That said, | think it is important 
first to establish an understanding 
of what facts our. Technically 
speaking, a fact is something which 
has heretofore been proven beyond 
all doubt. This would certainly seem 
to indicate that if two people believe 
differently about, say, the color of 
an orange, then either one or both of 
them is clinging to fiction, not fact. 
To make things simpler, if Person A 
_ Says the orange is blue then he is, 
quite simply, wrong. Never mind 
~ that aceording to pluralism he’s 


allowed to believe that the orange 
is blue and present it as fact in 
his own individual life because, 
after all, maybe he was raised 
in a society where they believed 
orange was blue, and so it is true 
for him. The orange is, quite simply, 
orange. (I take here a brief pause to 
acknowledge that yes, oranges are 
decreed orange simply because the 
color orange was determined to be 
such by social consensus at some 
point in the past 6000 years, and so 
therefore, the analogy is not perfect. 
But if God had said to Adam that 
oranges were orange, then it would 
be). To continue the thought, if I 
believe that God determined that 
only people whose bodies conform 
to the Greek golden mean for 
proportions will go to heaven, 
and I am disproved by Biblical 
teachings, then what I believe in has 
been disproved. It can no longer be 
considered as, and actually never 
even was a fact. In fact, the very 
god I believed in- who despite that 
particular belief about salvation by 
physical proportions happened to 
look a lot like your God- does not 
in fact exist. That god was different 
from the true God. 


Now that we’ve defined facts, we 
can move on to the sinful nature and 
incomplete knowledge of mankind. 
Ok, so we’re all sinful. We all seek 
constantly and throughout our 
entire life to subvert the authority 
of God and challenge the idea 
of His creation and rule of earth. 
But what does that mean for me 
as a Christian? Does it mean that 
I simply cannot fully accept any 
words spoken out of the mouth of 
men because, as sinful men, we are 
prone to twist and pervert the truths 
God sends down to us? Partially, 
yes. Any knowledge which man 
invents from human reason is 
highly unreliable. In fact, I hereby 
hold in suspicion any opinions 
made entirely by men. Anything 
which you claim is true about God, 


Fron all 
ot us at 
The Crown... 


I reserve the right to challenge- 
because, for all | know, you’re 
distorting the truth to serve your 
own ends. In fact, since I cannot 
really be sure of who’s telling the 
truth, I suppose | have to believe 
that any single person in the world 
might actually have determined 
the truth separate from my own 
knowledge, whether they found it 
through the Pantheon of Hinduism, 
or the Qu’ran, or the goddess Hera. 
If we assume that truth is entirely 
drawn from what we as humans 
experience and learn from the world, 
then I cannot hold to any particular 
“truth” indefinitcly. All belief 
systems, then, are simply attempts 
at an absolute understanding, and 
each stands on its own waiting for a 
gust of new doctrine to topple it into 
the pile of false beliefs. Well...that 
is, if there was any sort of standard 
against which to set my beliefs, 
anyway.... 


What is ultimately important 
here is to realize that for there to 
be any concept of right and wrong 
in the world, there 
source of absolute, unsullied truth 
against which we ean compare all 
the theories of man. It is absurd to 
assume that that source of absolute 
truth could come from a cultural 
majority or social consensus on 
what is correct, if only because a 
historical observance of 
shows its unreliable nature. It is 
therefore important to establish one 
source of truth with which the ideas 
of man either agree in good faith, 
or disagree in heresy. | pompously 
presume to nominate the Bible as 
that source of absolute truth, simply 
because God has declared that it is. 


must be a 


culture 


What does it mean, then, if the 
Bible is the true Word of God- sent 
by God into the minds of certain of 
His followers who then wrote it out 
under divine inspiration? Well, first 
of all it means that there is absolute 
truth in the world. There is the Truth 


of the Trinity, the Truth of Salvation 
by grace through faith, the Truth 
utter depravity, 
thousands of other truths which we 
get straight from the Bible. There is 
therefore no acknowledgement or 


of man’s and 


space made for false beliefs such 
as Islam, Wicca, and Dawkins’ 
special brand of Darwinist atheism 
(a contradiction in and of itself). 
Against the Word of the Bible all 
doctrines are called to account (even 
those little unimportant ones), and 
when they are found inconsistent 
with God’s Word, they are rightly 
named “False” and cast out from 
the church of believers- no matter 
what your parents and your culture 
raised you to think. 


Who are we to judge? Well, 
hopefully the 
believers, called by God and saved 


we're 


despite our incorrigible sinfulness. 
Hopefully we are those who are 
called to, by the constant working 
of the Holy Spirit (see, he does 
exist) in our hearts, testify to the 
world concerning 
God, Creation, 
Repentance, Judgment, and every 
other good Biblical 
Hopefully we are those who are 
willing to challenge and refute and, 
if necessary, shout down the blatant 
heresies of the human imagination, 
by the constant guidance 
testimony of the Holy Spirit in our 
hearts as to what is and isn’t truth. 
Hopefully we’re those who Paul 
calls to “Hold fast the true and 
faithful word,” and “guard against 
every false doctrine,” and perhaps, 
even, to shepherd the sheep against 
the wolves that constantly steal in 
among the flock. 


the 
Jesus, Salvation, 


doctrine. 


and 


And if we’re not willing to be 
those people to the world, I can 
think of plenty of other religions 
that will try. 


church of 


truth of 


RE: Abstract: 
Thoughts 
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KEVIN BRATCHER 
JUNIOR STAFF WRITER 


he change from Saul to Paul 

was a crazy important event 

in the history of Western 
culture. Compared with its impact, 
any medical comments may seem 
redundant, but they have kept their 
place in literature for thousands of 
years. The bright light that caused 
Saul to fall (mad rhymes) to the 
ground is often explained as solar 
retinopathy or keratitis, a seizure, 
like 


electronic 


you'd 


much experience in 


convulsive shock 
therapy (ECT), or even a hysterical 
fit. These interpretations suggest 
either a minor injury or disease of 
the brrraaaiinn that would interfere 
with his mental stability. Neither 
version is quite compatible with 
the dramatic scope of the event 
and with Paul’s great achievements 
and sufferings. Later on, Paul 
became a great preacher and writer 
who was able to carry on under 
seemingly ridiculous conditions, 
though not without very painful 
reactions. Paul suffered from bouts 
of unilateral headache, and also 
from a serious eye condition, but 
this did not cause lasting damage 
(Praise God!), The descriptions 
(more than one) fulfil the criteria 
for migraine without aura in the 
1988 Headache Classification. If the 
flashing light that caused Paul to 
fall down is interpreted as a visual 
with 


additional symptoms of blindness 


migraine aura, combined 


or photophobia, it is possible 
— however, highly un-likely — that 
Paul may have been just suffering 
a sever migraine. I guess it’s all just 
a matter of semantics. 
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CROSSWORD CORNER 


“FAMILY TIES” By Holden Baker —— Edited By Timothy E. Parker 


ACROSS 
1 The ego 
5 VVork or play pants, for 
many 
10 Kind of pretty? 
14 Gumbo-limbo 
16 Inuit domicile 
16 Tropical cuckoos 
17 Small bills 
18 Tip S 
20 Overland routes 
22 British standard 
measurement 
23 Cinches or clinches 
24 Crush the spirit 
26 Harvard and MIT, e.g 
30 First course, generally 
31 Streamlet 
32 "Me and My --- 
" (Spencer Tracy film) 
35 Aromatic herb 
36 Delete 
38 Irritate 
39 Capone and Pacino 
40 Novel necessity 
41 Conestoga, for one 
42 Greek-letter organiza- 
tions 
45 Generally 
48 Steinbeck's " 
49 F ather-in- Fay a Jacob 
50 Regulations against 
Sunday drinking, etc 
54 Monopoly possessions 
57 Eve part 
58 Instrument for a Marx 
59 Actress Dunne 
60 Aerie 
61 Feed the pot 
62 One of Columbus' trio 
63 Empty spaces 


DOWN 
1 Period, in a telegram 
2 Rubik, the cube inventor 
3 Sidelnnon nlanre 


- of Eden" 


4 Periodic celebration 
5 Shot glass 
6 Barnum's exit 
7 "Unfortunately, .." 
8 "I think ---!'' 
9 Almost worthless 
French coin 
10 Provides with food 
11 Huddle together 
12 Arena levels 
13 Highway curves 
19 Drive forward 
21 Served perfectly 
24 Elevator guy 
25 Good amount of money 
26 Meat inspecting org. 
27 Tooth's partner 
28 Troubles 
29 Livid 
32 Movie musical based on 
a Colette novel 
33 Shaving cream additive 
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Student “79 


WHAT ARE YOUR NEW 


YEAR'S RESOLUTIONS? 


“Work hard and never look back... 


check the grades | got this semester.” 


“Just focusing on love.” 


“| think resolutions are pointless unless you 


actually commit to them. So, nothing.” 


“Eating breakfast.” 


“To pray for no snow ad and every day until 


epending more 


“Seeing a psychiatrist. Why? Because I’ve 
literally got eine #3 better to do with my 


time on 
initely. And more time with friends too.” 


ame | 


and never 


homework, 


34 Optician's creation 

36 Carrier to Tel Aviv 

37 Mechanical |earning 
method 

38 Making short percussive 
sounds 

40 Barber abush 

41 Sagacious 

42 Frozen, fruity dessert 

43 Yield 

44 Queasiness 

45 Homer's first letter 

46 Plastic wrap brand 

47 Scrub, at Cape 
Kennedy 

50 Muy --- 

§1 Neighborhood 

§2 Smoke trace 

53 Sleek jets 

55 Legendary sleeper 

56 Prefix with angle or 
state 
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Emergency 


Situation? 


You should have 


come earlier! 


The Writing 
Centre: 


Rehab, 
not 
resuscitation. 


Make tse of this valuable 
resource. Call ext. 4482 


Writing Centre 


